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the onslaught of the German Armies in vastly
superior numbers, was utterly exhausted. The
main portion of the French reinforcements was
still some days distant. It was then that Haig
penned his immortal appeal to his Armies for one
more effort.

Returning from a long day's tour round his
Armies, he had been met, as was his wont, by his
orderly with his charger, and had indulged in an
hour's cross-country gallop, the only relaxation
which in those strenuous times he allowed him-
self. Then, arriving at his headquarters, he had
gone straight to his room, and, alone at his table,
had written the order which will live in history
with Nelson's immortal order on the eve of
Trafalgar.

TO ALL RANKS OF THE BRITISH FORCES IN
FRANCE

Three weeks ago to-day the enemy began his terrific
attacks against us on a fifty mile front. His objects are to
separate us from the French, to take the Channel ports,
and destroy the British Army.

In spite of throwing already a hundred and six divisions
into the battle and enduring the most reckless sacrifice of
human life, he has as yet made little progress towards his
goals.

We owe this to the determined fighting and self-sacrifice
of our troops. Words fail me to express the admiration
which I feel for the splendid resistance offered by all ranks
of our Army under the most trying circumstances.

Many amongst us are now tired. To those I would say
that Victory will belong to the side which holds out the
longest. The French Army is moving rapidly and in great
force to our support.